
 

 

18.05.20 My Special Place – Rebecca Mahony 

Glasshouse Street, Nottingham 

I lived in Nottingham for 18 years before moving to the Western Isles.  I originally lived in Leicester 

moving to Nottingham, it’s bigger more glamourous cousin, when I left home to go to University at 

18.   

Like many modern cities Nottingham has lots of fascinating layers of history once you scratch 

beneath the surface.  It’s hard to pick a ‘favourite place’ when there are so many fascinating nooks 

and crannies to this city. 

One of the things I love about Nottingham is that although it attained city status in 1889 it still has 

the feel of a big Market Town.  Everything in the city centre is easily accessible on foot, a bit like 

Inverness, and I used to really enjoy walking around Nottingham city centre.   

 

Victoria Centre Flats & shopping Centre – Front View 

My husband gave me a top tip to look up above the current ground floor hoardings and shop fronts 

in cities to enable for you to truly see the history of a city.  This is very true of Nottingham which has 

somehow managed to retain its unique mishmash of architectural history through the ages all 

squashed and sandwiched together despite post WW2 town planners’ best efforts to modernise and 

‘unify’ the look of the City Centre.  



 

Old T N Parr Pie Factory on Glasshouse Street (later became part of Pork Farms empire). 

One of my favourite place in Nottingham is Glasshouse Street, a very unassuming corridor of a 

street.  It is dominated by a huge imposing 70’s tower block, 26 stories tall which houses Victoria 

Shopping Centre, Market and flats (all 464 of them).  

 

Victoria Centre-2020    Under Construction-1970 

It is a short street and the Victoria Centre dominates the skyline shielding all the older mainly 

Victorian buildings.  Which gives it a rather dark and dingy feel of an elongated Victorian back alley 

with a post-modern twist.  It feels like a place where timelines are blurred and that you’re walking 

through past, present and future simultaneously.  It feels a bit surreal like something out of a sci-fi 

film like Blade runner. 



 

 

It looks quite run-down but there are always pockets of ‘hope’ as one shop closes something else 

will spring up in its place like a phoenix from the ashes.  When I was a student it housed a pub called 

the Owd Boot which I used to frequent and this has now been transformed into trendy student 

accommodation. 

 

It also feels like a very practical and busy street, it houses a big health centre, a busy pharmacy and 

the back entrance to the Victoria Centre Market, Shopping Centre and flats and for such a busy 

thoroughfare t’s a place that is surprisingly quiet and free of people. It’s not really a place to linger 

just a way of getting from A to B. 



 

Not an obvious beauty spot but a place I hold dear none the less for its ability to adapt, survive, and 

evolve. 

Since lockdown memories of this street have re-surfaced and my heart goes out to the residents of 

the Victoria Centre Flats and anyone else whose living in high rise flats during lockdown.  I look 

forward to being able to take a walk down this fascinating street next time I’m in Nottingham 


